
WHAT WAS HIS ANSWER?
"Wfoy bIBct, Isn't tlila our birthday?"
"7m, I suppose it Is,'
"I declare It cumulate!/ nl'pped my

mind, m tnuuh happotHiigl, I never fall¬
alI to Btir up a cake. Dldiyou remember
It? '

"O, yes. I romombmd It. r cquljn't
well forgirt It win, ouch a (|n0 proscnt
coming- to us."
The sisters were pltllnrr on either aide

of o wldo open Are In hlgh-back chairs.
So exactly allko were they In form and
feature and drew that only ono who
knev/ flieni well could travo told them
apart.
Their flngcra wore busy knitting

Jane's work was a rearId and orango
Afghan. ¦ Hulda was rounding off tho too
of a pair ef gray woolen mocking*.
In Jhe center of tho room by tho claw-

1egged table a young girl cut. apparent-'
ly reading, though her eyes rested on
the two llgureff before the fire.
"What present did you get, Jano?"
Hulda slopped her work and looked

over her glasses. Jane smlW and nod¬
ded bar head toward the young girl seal¬
ed by the table.
The tall clock that stood on tho wlnd-

«ng staircase at tho end of tho. lung
drawing room struck U The three start,
cd and looked around, and the girl
threw down her book and sprang to her
feet, laughing.
"Old Father Time has come to life,"

she said. "He objects to our being m>

quiet. Come, Aunt Hulda, let us do
something to celebrate Aunt Jane's
birthday. Aunt Jane, what shall we do
to celebrate Aunt Hulda's birthday?"
The eyes of the two elder ladies were

still fixed on the clock and they made
no answer. The girl came and stood on
the hearth rug, and, stopping, took
Jane's face between her small, plump
hands and kissed her. Then, catching
up tho afghan. she ran down the room
and up the stair and threw it over the
faco of the clock. The sisters laughed
merrily.
"That was the hour we, two came Into

the world," said/ Hulda. "Ton can't say
but it was rather startling to have the
old clock ring out that hour. It hasn't
made a move to my knowledge since
you went away. Amy."
"0. well, It Just happened, Aunt Hul¬

da," Amy answered with the happy
carelessness of youth. "Besides, It Isn't
I o'clock now. It is only 7:30." She
danced across the room and seated her¬
self at the piano. "Come, Aunt Jane, let
us sing somettilng."
"Why, child, I can't sing!" -7"
"You used to sing beautifully."
"I'm afraid you forget that we've

grown old since you went away. People

sixty "'nS m°Ch asa rule n"hen they are

" heeled about on the mustc
stool and shook her Anger at the covered

"You have done this," she said. "You
},° be sitting up there doing

nothing all these years, but you've

?SVC,h '£n'Sht lhat 5rou're «P to your

year*"
running away with the

The sisters laughed again
'V" "'wj to stand and talk'to that

,1" you Jldn'( com- up to the

.P.5L?J tho "eights, Amy" Hulda.
a long account to settle." Amy

answered, shaking her-head. "To come
home and And you both so quiet and

SSrtW °f *row,nP old- when wo
used to have such good times! Shall I

^ and 551 down ln the
comer and grow old, ton7"

urnu'da. rolled up her work, and stood

I suppose we do soem changed.chlld "

she said, anxiously. "What can we do
to amuse her, Jane?"

..JIP0"' mlnd w'lml 1 ri}'. dears. You
P ° pretty and picturesque pitting

high-track chairs by that
grand old fire-place. I'll get my sketch-
book and make a sketch of you."'
?^Sn^ her JS?
Ste ^sTchlid°.U5e 'her 8reaUy wh.
"O, do!" cried Amy. I'd forsrotten

about your doing that "

She turned to tho piano and began the
ffffr rouslc of the minuet Daintflv
the two little old ladies stepped forward

n»
the mus,c" Thelr small faces

at first were grave with the desire in

th^ThMrt,PreSly the mcl0^y entered
II-

"carts. Their faces lost the .lull

tire ot youth.
6h°n° "1th the «*.»¦

halr fe" out or co" and hung la
soft silver curls about her face HulK

"P h" 6l?Srt9 and tripped airily
owa>, showing her trim little feet In
blue embrotderod slippers.
"You do It even better than you used

-ho
C

< ; olapp:nK ber hands as
..he music came to an end. "I never «ntv

nny one more graceful and pretty than
you two are! Sixty Isn't old! Why .
could go to Washington and be' the
*l"ea°r ,th<? <*a.*on yet. If vou only
wanted to! You have Just rtayed here
in the country, and you haven't any Idea
how lovely you are."
The sisters looked at each other and

Hui!b?a L'"ppf'<t hfT hand Into

"We hovm't been dlsconts-nted or T
suppose we would have made ven'u-e
out irtto the world," she said

"I 'vtth you wouM make a venture
JW» winter. said Amy, seriously

t
no "w"1 of our "toying here,

t-fe'e James says he has Invtted you
repeatedly to conic to Washington. T

salcl J'd irtay ull winter,, but I don't be-llovtl I can, it la no lonely.1'
"Wo liavc never been lonely," "Old

Hulda, aitor a thorl ullence, "but ot
cuurno w<t'vo ulwayo'had the thoughtthat you vfcro eaailns to"vo with u»
when you flnL'«ttJ ticliool. It will be
different when you co'nway 1,1,3 "nuv,Amy run bu4 uimw'Iiot tirniu Mpu#d'tlieni.

"Jt 19 a beautiful liomc\ dearvnnd
you know I loyo you both ao thoufflryoit
were my ntotheie, but It 60 OllU and
iiolcrsn liero. Uiti" yoU 'know IjUftVcnl.been used to It." \"We. might recite her i»mo o£ tho
idayp, llulda," raid Jane.
"What plnys?" naked Amy caserly. .:
"Yen. I'm sure that would amuao her,

Bald Hulda. "I hope you don't .think,
Amy, that wo are women who fettle
flown and.ppend all our tltno and mind
on our work."

, 4The two loft tho room, ana Amy was
presently surprised by their returning
dressed in costume.* With tlie Mint lines
¦hoknetf that they were dressed to.rep¬
resent Portia ami Nerissa. With sur¬
prising ability In recitation and action
they went through the well knqwn
scene from the "Merchant of Venice.
They couia not have had a moro ap¬

preciative audience.
Amy recalled them again and again

with a etoAn of applause.
The two little ladles hod used the

years of their solltudo und leisure la
learning from beginning to end a num¬
ber of the plays of Shakespeare, and ror
amusement had bought several chests
of costumes, and before the long m»~
rafft In tho drawing- room had acted
many parte together.
When they again appeared to Amy

from an Inner room they, were In tho
costume of Rosalind and Cella In the
forest of Arden. .So, perfect was their
presentation of this part that It cer¬
tainly entered the borderland of art
"Bravo!" cried Amy In great excltor

ment. "We'll not go to Washington;
we'll have "Washington come tp ui.
"We'll send a lot of invitations and^avethe gayest homo party that was over
known in tho country."
To this plan Iiulda and Jane gave

slow consent.
A monthl ater every guest chamber In

the fine old country house was occupied.
Tho news of his sister's wonderful ac-
fcoinpllshments drew the beloved brother
In "Washington to the home ho had not
visited for twenty years.
They were mostly the brother s

friends and Amy's who made tho place
gay with laughter and song.
But one room was reserved for a guest

whom llulda and Jane had specially In¬
vited. It was late one evening after
all the others had retired that he ar¬
rived. Amy was greatly amused and
surprised the next morning when she
met "dn the stair one'of the nearest
neighbors.an old gentleman who lived
just across the country road. »
"Why. Mr. Weston!" she exclaimed,

"ore you the guest of honor?"
He was a tall, handsome man with a

most dignified bearing.
??I've always been an honored guestin this house," he replied, holding out

his hand. "The girls thought I couldn't
really be one of the party unless I closed
my house and came over bag and bag¬
gage. Now, if you don't mind, Amy, just
keeping It/to yourself, let them think
I'm a dignitary from some remote quar¬
ter of the globe, and they will appreci¬
ate me, but if they know I'm John Wes¬
ton, who lives across the road, I'll fig¬
ure for a simpleton."
"No, Indeed, you wouldn't," Amy

laughed. "You'll be the life of the party.
I hoped you'd come over every day, ns
you always do, l^ut it will be so much
nicer to have you In the house."
Half an h:>ur later, when the merry

party -had gathered, at the breakfast
table, the'guest of honor was presented.
No one had ever a truer gif: of conver-|potion than John Weston. He naturally
assumed the position of Iris long friend-
ehlp with the family, and It was noticed
that Hulda and Jane deferred tx» him in
all things as though they were used to
depending on his judgment.
The following day It was rumored that

the sisters Intended giving the balcony
scene, from "Kojhco and Juliet,, in their
firet appearance "before guests.
Amy had been out sleighing all the ar-

ternoon with a number of the young
people, and 'had ru>t known that her
aunts intended representing these Juve-
alle lovers. The drawing room was be-
ing set in readiness for the amusement
when the party returned.
John Weston, acting as the stage area-

itect, was hanging a painted screen
against the winding staircase. 'Til have
to run over home and get my screen
with the woodbine," bo was caying to
the man who was assisting him.
There was a burst of merry laughter

in the doorway.
.'0, Mr. Weston, what are you do¬

ing?" Amy exclaimed, running forward,
"Aunt Jane and Aunt Hulda surely
can't act Borneo and Juliet!"

..Can't they? Wait till you see them
.try it. You heard me say that I live
across the road, didn't you?" he added
smiling at the young people Who.b£fl
followed Amy itrto the room. y. ell, we
need both houses to circle around in any-
^
With a girl on each arm John Weston

presently went down the er.ow-beatcn
path and across the road to lus own
home among tho evergreens.

.'I nefced Amy who lived here the other
day," said one of the girls, 'and eho
?atd: 'An old gentleman Who spent all
his time with his books. I've been co in¬
terested wondering what you were lite.
What made, you keep It secret that you
lived here?"
"0 just for f^ort. I didn't really ex¬

pect'to he alblc to keep it all through the
montb."
"But this to such a beautiful home'.
"There Isn't a liner Interior In the

country." snid John Weston proudly.
"Do you live here all alone?"
"'.Veil, I'm over the way a great deal,

and tbey are over here.'
..o. how artistic!" the other of tho

girls exclaimed, an they entered the hall.

INEXPERIENCED.

Mr. Inqulsitivfr.What'is the difference bctwcc n sunlight and gas
light, professor? >

Proiesaor.Evidently you liave never paid a gas bill.

FAWN-COLORED PIQUE GOWN WITH BLUE RUCHES FROM HARPER'S OAZAR.

Blue and o certain shade of fawp,
which are the dominant notes of color
At present, comblrio to form a pretty
pique model which Is equally desirable
for foulard, nun's veiling or cashmere.
A novel feature of the waist Is the
¦trimming of festooned ruches, a revival
of an old-time fashion. It Is an Im¬
ported fancy, consisting of pleated
frills of ribbon which are fringed in
the weaving.a tiny fringe on each
edge.and a cord la also woven in for
drawing. It Into any fulness or design.
TJie yoke, now an almost universal fea¬
ture of dress, Is of corded white linen
lawn, an accompaniment to the small-

est of glgot sleeves, which have three
tucks on the upper arm and frills at
the wrist. The corsage, broadened by
shoulder revers, Is crossed to the left
of'the aklrt In a continuous effect. The
skirt la of circular cut, and Is trimmed
to Imitate an overlapping front with u
rounded corner. Its width 13 three
yards and three quarters. The yoke Is
In pointed form at the back. The belt
ribbon Is of velvet The proper cut of
the gow ncan be obtained, only from
the cut paper patterns published by
Harper's Bazar, where It appears.
Quantity of material.Pique, 30 Inche-?

wide, elgjit yards; ruchlng, 10 yards;
linen lawn, 3^ yards.
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to '¦»?£
gathered In the long draw.
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d.ama. ^ hat could Jane know of Tn
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U'h0 never feIt a wound
*
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M cCneTr!
Jane and Ilulda ulternntoiJ !

full, Severn I of the party had gone down

Ther vJ'rtrkatC ,0r 0n "«Two
h(?urs Wero <° be spent In

danclnn, and the drawing room wn«

bolns put .. realm,,,. wX thev

SdbaC^°" "katcs Amy pro*
t-"1'1'"lco th,e Party." said John We,,

tho hr'fff? °»f^ 1 youth. If.one reaches
'ne I'll pay any forfeit

iven.^rrT"'10'1 ,'ho wood'''l Point, and

bridge. After\hoTr«nLmmmu',°cs Iho
competition reated l,etw. Tuo 'h°

tntr^ ?n<1 {0l,n ^v'eHt°n were speed-
tn£ rliL S er' touting: and cheer

teteZf,S& "rVaVfe:
mont.later thfy had reached the bridge

P«wmi-Vim!"1"? In ,h,> "ha,Iulv'

i. i"?, ,'l",l<! 't,r1' «'hnt I, my forfeit

.;£*,/ John Weston, laughing
;, pi "aid Amy. breathlnn h.Iff"
foom^do you 'ovo be,t In all t.a'

"Thai-isn't fair."

frM.
ha'ri°,.,|Mh>'"1 f0"var<1 and whispered the

o. forgive me." ,.o cried, cllnsinc

I don't ask you to give toe anything,
hut will you lend m« a. dollar or two?
Vou can command $10 a Iwson, or as
much mow m you.rtvjoee to ork, while
I think myself fortunate If lean get a
pupil now arid then at a half dollar ru¬
tin p." »

"My,friend," Mid the other, touoh'rd
by thlf» appeal, "perhaps I can "help you
.better than by lending you money. What
is your, branch of muslq?""I give Jettons on the violin,-*
"Well, we will ice whut you can do.

Hero Is a violin. I will «lt down to the
plartt, nnd we will play a dufrt."
He whipped a fln» violin out of it*

case, hnnd^l to the rtrangrr. seated
himself at the piano and placed a sheet
of muric before him.
The, caller rasped the' bow across tho

string's, leaned forwurd, looked at.-thb
composition and ehook "his head.
"Sharps?" 'he falJ. "Sharpa? 1 never

play In sharps!"
The distinguished musician toolc the

violin from him, 'replaced It In its caso
and coldly remarked:
"My friend, what.you need 1a a Job oa

r/.ghtwatchir.sn In a £oap factory,"
"Will you get It for me?" eagerly aalc-

-ed tho caller. ,

RUCHED AN UNDERSTANDING.
Read/ and Anxious to Go to tho front, but

Wanted His PJaco Saved.
Chicago Tribune: "I've gat to go to

my regiment* Millie," said the 'Impetu¬
ous youth. "That's all right enough.
I'm not afraid of war, anil I am willing
to go, but."
"But thero are other fellows that

ought to go."
"To be sure. You ought not to have

to fight alone."
I, "You know What I mean, Millie.
Thero's Jim Hlgglntop."
"What has Mr. Hlgglntop got to \lo

with your going to war?" «

"Nothing, except that ho doesn't go."
"Well?"
Roy Rouglirlder rooe and atood before

her.
"Millie Swackhammer," ho raid, in a

deep, rich, David Ward Wood voice,
"when a young man turns his back on
all that Is dear to him and goes forth at
the call of his country to tight its cne-
mles, to suffer the hardships of camp
life, to undergo nil the perils of a cam-
pulgn in a tropical country, hunger, ex-
poaure, wasting fevers, venomous In-
sects, deadly reptiles, tornadoes, earth¬
quakes, and n<> cream In your coffee,
and known that a smug, dough-faced
rascal of a Jim Iliggintop ti staying
here at home and making'love to bli
girl, I tell you it's pretty dog-gor.ed
tough!"
"What Is it you want, Roy?" asked

the young woman, much moved by his
fervid eloquence.

"I want you to promise me not to per¬
mit that wall-eyed pike of a Jim Hlg¬
glntop to come snooping around this
house while I am away, risking my
life for my country and feeding on can¬
ned,goods "

"Roy," Impulsively spoke the maiden,
"do you think I could ever care for that
empty-headed equlrtgun eq Jong.so
long.why. Roy,".and she pretended to
busy herself in examining the fasten-
Ings of the top button of his coat."I
think more of a pair of your old boots

A CO.NSOULING THOUGHT.

I

Grace.I understand your engagement with Charley Heart is off,and you have dismissed him for good.
Belle.Yes, that is true.
Grace.Well, never mind, dear, there are others.
Belle.That is what Charlie said when I dismissed him.

to his arm. "It was all in fun! I
didn't expect you to toll me."
He put his arm around her as they

still skated on, but made no reply. A li¬
ter.Q few moments they were overtaken
by the rest of the party, and all Joining
hand#, .skated back up the river.
When the house was reached the

dancing had already begun. Amy stood
at lone'side, with John Weston's confi¬
dence heavy nt her heart, watching her
aunts In their pretty lilac silks as they
glided by her. They seemed more ollke
to her than ever before. But she knew
even better than John Weston how un¬
like they were.
She know, too, how Inseparable was

their love for each other. It was like
reading a story, unfinished and very
sad, she thought.
But afterward in thinking about the

near friendship the three enjoyed, and
their life of steady and close iu teres;,
It did not seem so sad after all.
Before another year had passed the

names of Jane and Hulda Wainwrlght
were widely; known, and their home
came, In tlmo to be a Mecca to all art¬
ists and students of Shakespeare.

Eoger for any old Thing
Youth's Companion: A distinguished

musician was waited upon one day in his
study by a rather seedy-looking stran¬
ger, who said to him, with what seemed
to be genuine emotion:
"May an humble brother musician

blalro your sympathy for one moment?

than 1 do of the whole Hlggintop fami¬
ly!"
"My angel!" rapturously exclaimed

the young man, clasping her -to his
heart. "I will send a pair of my old
boots around to-morrow!"

BLAMES THE GOOD BOY.
A Chicago Parrot that wa3 Taught bad

Words by Wicked Urchins.
Chicago Chronicle: Out In Indiana

avenue a pious, crochety maTden aunt of
uncertain years has a troop of vigorous
noisy nephews, who rather resent being
held In Check by the old woman's con¬
stant objections to their games. Her
pet aversion Is a romping child,, and her
solace and confidante is a huge green
parrot, more than commonly cleverfand
quite a» pious as herself. Sho trained
the bird, and is proud of the length and
number of Bible verses Polly can quote.
The cage hung In a large window near

the corner of tlie lawn, whore the boys
play "nibs." Lost weelc, when t'hu
days were warm enough to have the
windows open, the aunt was horrified to
discover that Polly was paying consid¬
erable attention to the parlance of the
ring, and was already proflcfleht in many
of it.*? expressions. Accordingly ehc
banished the youngsters from the yard
and forbade thorn to.use the place again.
The boys resisted, anrl' begged -her to
hang t'he parrot In another window. She

FROM TIIE SUBLIME.

1. .."-Darling, will yon share my lot?
She.Is there a mortgage on it?

tteadlly rcfwwd, howcvrr, and they were'
obliged to play elsewhere. >;Later In tho day the aunt dedaed to
go to Autrtln for a Vlsll, nnd left -her
parrot to the cans of the servant*Thereupon.'khe boyr\ who had eonjldedtheir grievance to the ootchrmn ahd ob-,
Uincd ptrmtwlon to play marble* In tho
otafclu yanl, Immediately returned to
their ground-beneath the' wlndoto. Pol*
ly watched tho game with interest and,
'the-boys determined to havo .soma'fun;
at their aunt's expense.leaving' their gatno, they ftent lntioors
nnd proceed**! to Initiate? Polly lilt6 the,
various myfterles af/'ntyf.'" When she
had learned "knuckle down" and how to
Vrfuwt from taw," her attention was.
trained upon craps and at this point tho
owls'tance of tho ciuchman wui called
In. After an hour's carerul labor eho,
could rcrcceh "seben come ltben" and
"craps." <

k ,
-V

Then one of the boys istifrcerteii that
when the old Jady returned she would
immediately euoptct them of having
taught Polly and advised they com¬
mand the bird not to betray them. Bo
they drilled her In the fallowing:

"Polly, who taught you to cay
.crap«? Billy Burdl:k."
Hilly Is the particularly "nice" boy

next door» beloved by the aunt and de¬
tested by the boys. Polly learned hor
letjona admirably, end thre> days later,
when her owner returned, she proceeded
to display her new Erurllsh with much
pride. The old woman nlmviAt fainted
and Instantly began an Investigation,
confidently expecting to catah her
nephews In some new mlsrhlef.

"Polly, who taught you to say
'craps?'"
"Hilly Durdick," answered Polly, ae

pert «s ever.
The boys outside the window listening

to tho InquLsltlon could scarccly restrain
their glee.

Bill Burd-lck .was immediately repri¬
manded by Polly's mistress, anti, of
oaurro, no promptly dticlalmed all guilt
This left the aunt In a quandary, not
knowing whether to doubt the word of
the boy she had always held up to her
nephew® ns a model or to accept Polly,
her Immaculate Polly, as nothing better
than an ordinary depraved bird like the
rest of the parrots. While she thinks It
over the boys play marbles In peace and
the coachman's Hps are sealed.

THIS IS \ GOOD SAMPLE
An Illustration of What Married Life is Like.
Reproduced for tho Benefit of June
Brides <md Benedicts,
"Are you going to take baby out In

his carriage this afternoon, Jack, dear?".
"Why don't you take him, love?"
"Let's bofe tate Mm."
"All right."
"Let me wheel 'Is oozy sweetsy,'Jack."
"I'll wheel him, precious."
"Jack."
"Well, dear?"
"I'm afraid you'll tip him out; why

dion't you be more cartful at tho cross-,
walks?"
"I guess you'd tetter wheel him."
"There, 'ie naughty popper would al¬

most tipsy zls baby out. wouldn't *e?"
"Oh. the baby was all right."
"You're careless, Jack."
"Probably.look out for that baby,

Molllel You're almost tipping him out
yourself."

"I nm not." »

"Well, you were."
"Well, he climbs up on the side of his

carriage and I can't do anything with
h-'.m. I5afey. If you don't sit down you'll
be taken straight home!" J"He isn't to blame; you don't manage
him right. anyway."

"I manage him all right when you |aren't around."
"I guess you had better take him out

alone hereafter (as the baby makes a
desperate attempt to hurl himself over
the side of the carriage.) Great Scot!
Are you trying to murder the child?"
(The baby cries loudly.)
"Jack, I think you are Just as mean to

me and 'baby as you can be. I never
have one single blt;of trouble only when;
you comeoutwlthus.and make It just as
dii^agreea'ble and frighten baby half to
death and make him cry, and you are-
criiei tQ: him, you. make him afraid of
yoU~ shouting'at him that way and he
never tries to get out of his carriage
when people don't grab at him1 every
time he moves, so now."
"Sh! For heaven's eake look here, if

you're going to try to give any curtain
lectures to me you needn't do It on the I
street! Everybody for a block around
Is lookingnt us!" '

"You.*re (has recourse to handkerchief)
you're the most cruel husband and un-
kind father I ever."
"Keep quiet, will you!".
(Moody, silence Of some duration, dur¬

ing. which the baby Is wheeled rapidly
toward home.)

MI wasn't fit to be a father or to get
married, anyhow. I wish to' blazes I
was single again.'
"Jack, I wish you wouldn't talk to me

at all.'
..It's the last time I'll ever come out

with the lcld, any way."
(Another silence.)
".Tack."
.Well."

.. ,"Baby stays In his carriage good now. |"Very fine."
"Jack."
"Well."
"Don't be cross."
"I didn't mean to bo "

"Hut you were."
..Was I."
"Awful."
"Well, I was provoked."
"Jack."
"Yes."
"You do love baby, don't you?"
"Why, yes."
"Jack."
"Yes."-
"Will you forgive me for being

CT093?"
"Yes."
"And you do love me, don't you?"
"Of course I do."
"Isn't baby sweet, Jack.see him

now!"
"Yes. he's popper's baby boy."
"O. Jack, 'e'fl ze nicest, bestest may.

we couldn't live without him, could we,
Jack?"
"Not much!"
"And Jack!"
"Yes, dear."
"We'll take him for a good long ride |to-morrow, won't we?" *

"Yoa, my love!"- F. L. In New Haven |Register.
Settled sn Old Grudge.

From On-a-Man-of-War: An old man-
of-war's man took a seat In a passenger
car one day, attracting considerable at¬
tention by his dress and manner. An
Indiscreet neighbor ventured the ques-
tion: "In the navy, eh?"
Tho pallor nodded ufllrmntlvely.
"Well," went on the other man, "I am

not exactly In the navy mysx?lf; I am a
contractor.that is, I furnish chcc60 to
the navy.".

"O'h, you are, are ye?" said the sailor.
"You are Just the chap I've been looking
for," nnd uoordlngly he knocked the as¬
pirant for naval honors over the car
seat, and added an ho looked nround,
"now show me the son-of-a-gun that
furnishes butter."

The Girl l.rft llrllluil.
Washington Posf.-Captnin Slgsbec |Isn't tho only Washington man whoso

room is Uttered with tokens of appre¬
ciation from the clevef- lingers of tho
fair eex. Halt tho young men about
town arc receiving dally contributions of
bed slippers, aufa pillows, whisky Masks
and neclctio cases. Farewell photographs
till Uncle Sam'8 mull pouches, and umu- |lets nnd lockols have beome tho fad
again. When the girls are Anally por-
miadod thai a haversack won't carry
two sofa pillows and a dress uult caw,
tlioy will unanimously adopt tho latter
mode of exchanging ternler remem¬
brances, and half »io boys In blue will
wtar Trilby hearts strung about tholr |necks with strings of baby ribbon.

FORGERY.

¦ii vuen '. r1IIowsoc.What's in a name?
Conisoe.My father got ten years fbr one.

AMMUNITION?;

I-
She.What do you do with the biscuits I give you tor lunch?
He.Send them to General Miles.

.MARINE NOTES.
c.-v \

Gaud.I suppose Miss Quiver sailed through her sornr bc»"" u 1-
Maud.No, she broke on the upper notes.
Claud.Wrecked on the high C's, eh!

A CAREFUL COUNT.

Hi other.Has Count Lookoutsfci shown his affection for you »
any way, as yet?

iRfable.-OliJ yes, he has subscribed to both Bradstrcct's anv! Duu'*
I


